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Harry to Harry ,flial not horfcto horfc 
Mcetc.and nc’re part, til one drop downea coarfej 
Oh, that Glendower were come. 

Ver. Thcreismore newes, 
llearndin Worcefter.aslrodealong, 

He can draw his power this fourtcenc dayes. 

Doug. T bats the vvorft tydings,that I heare ofit. 

Wor. lby myfaith,thatbearesafrpftyfound. 

Hot. What may the Kings whole battel reach vntoi 

Ver. T o thirty thoufand* 

Hot. Forty let it be. 

My father and Glendower being both aw ay, 

The powers of vs may ferue fo great a day. 

Com let vs take a mu tier fpcedily, 

Domesday is neere,die al,dic merily. 

©««£.Talke not of dying, I am out of feare 
•Of death ordeaths hand, for this one halfe yeare, Exemi 

Enter FelHaljfe and Bax dull. 

\al[. Bardolljgct theebeforeto Couentry.bllme abottlcof 
fackc.our fouldiexs ibal march through, Weele to Su tton cop< 
hill to night, " ' 

Bar. Will you giueme money, Captaine? 

Ted. Lay out,lay out. 

Bar . T his bottle makes an angell. 

Fal. And ifit do, take it for thy labour , and if it make twen- 
ty, take them alflle aufwere the Coynage,bid my Lieutenant 
I?eto rneett me at Townes end. 

Bar. I will,Cap tame, farewell. Exit. 

Fal, IfIbealhamcdofrnyfouldicrs,Iarnafowft gurnet, I 
hauennfuled theKings pret?e damnably . Ihauegotinex- 
changeofiyofouldiers, jooandoddepoundes . I prcflemee 
•none, but good houtholders. Yeomens fonnes.inquire mcout 
contradfed batchellers , fuch ais had beene^askt twice onthe 
banes, fuch a commodity of warme flaues , as had as lieue heare 
theDiuellas aDrumme,fucha$ feare thereport ofaCalnier, 
w orfe the a ftrook 'oole,or a hurtwild-diicke:I s preft me none 
but fuch tolls and butter, w ith hearts in their bellies no bigger 
then pins heads, and they haue boughtout tlieir feruices , and 
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now my whole charge confifhof Ancients,Corporals, lieu- 
tenants gentleme of companie$,flaues as ragged as Lazarus 
in the painted doth,where the gluttons dogs lickedhisfores: 
and fuch as indeed were ne uer fouldicrs, bur difearded vniuft 
feruin< r me,y anger fons to yongirr brothers, reunited rapfters 
& OllUrs tradefa!ne,thc cankers of a calhie world , and a long 
peace,ten times nipre dilbonorable ragged .then an blcle fazcle 
ancient, and filch hade 1 to fill vp the rhemes of them as haue 
bought out their feruices, thatyou would thinke, that 1 had a 
hundred and fifty tottered prpdigals, lately comefromfwine- 
keepmg,froiT!eatingdia<fe& husks. A madd fellow met mee 
on the way , and told tne I had vnloaded al the gibbet s & preffc 
thedeadbodies.No eie hath feene fuch skar-crowcs.llenot 
march through Couentry with them, that’s flat : nay , and the 
villaines march wide betwixt the legs, as if they had gyues on, 
for indeed, 1 had the mod of them out of prifon, there’s not a 
fhirtand a halfe in al my company , andthehalfe fliirtis two 
napkins tack’t together , and thro wneouer the fhoulders like 
a Heralds coate without fleeues,and the fhirt , to fay the truth, 
ftolncfrom my hoftat S, Albones , or the red nofe-Inkeeperof 
Dauintry,but that’s al one,thei’le find linncn enough on eue- 
ry hedge. 

Enter the? rince^and the Lord oftVeftmerland. 

How now,blownc;Iack*how now, quiltS 
F*/.What,H*/jhow now, mad wag? whatadiuelldoft thou 
in Warwickfhirc?My goodL of We.ftmerland,Icryyoumer«- 
cie,Ithought vour honor had already bin at Shrewsbury . 

«^#.haith,firIohn,t’ismore than time that I were there,& 
you too,biit my powers are there, allready : the king! can tell 
you.lookes for vs all, we nauft away al night. 

•Fal. Tut, neuer feare tne, I am as vigilantas aCat,to fteale.. 
Cream e. 

Prin. I think to fteale Creative indeed , for thy theft hathal- 
j.eady made thee butter: buttellme, lack, .whofefellowesare. 
jj^elc that come after, 

Fal, Mine, Hal^iine. 

P rui ■ I did neuer fee fuch pitiful rafeals, 

u b tut jg°°d enough totoiTe,foodefor powder, food, 

for. 
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